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What They Have Said of Us.

greatest efficiency. It is time $hat the
Democracy of Ohio awake to a sense of
one of the greatest delinquencies in their
party brganization, and at once remedy
the evil. The history of local, and state,
and national polities, bears us out in the
osition we have assumed. Indeed, in
E!usine;:u. Theology, the Arts and Sci-
ences, the power of the Press is ae-
knowledged as the Archimedian lever,
while in DPolities, it is Atlas upon
whose shoulders rests the world. If
hese intefested ia the success of De
eratic men and*measures will for a mo-
ment reflect upon this subject, the truth
will force itself upon their minds with
irresistible power. It is unfortunate for
the Democratie party in Ohio, that their

Upon the demise of the “Eaton Dem-
ocrat,” we received very many flattering
notices from our cotemporaries, as also
upon its resuscitation, which it has been
our aim to deserve. Our course has
been at least consistent, and firmly be-
lieving the principles we advocate to be
founded upon truth, and that the right
‘is always available, we shall neither
swerve to the right nor the left, in the
work before us. We thank our friends
for the kindness exhibited in the follow-
ing extracts, which we have selected
from the mumber met with in our ex-
changes, #There arc many wholesome
traths contained ¥ some of these arti-
cles, and they should be pressed decply
upon the hearts of the Domocrata of
Preble, and move them to a sense of
their daty. It is for this that we have
selected them, and wish that they could
be read to each and every Democrat in
the connty, who has neglected to sup-
port his own County paper:

The Eaten Domecrat.

We regret to learn that that sterling
Demoeratic paper, The FEuton (Preble
county, Ohio,) Demscrat, is to be discon-
ned. The Editor, Mr. Gould, states that
a want of sufficient patronage is the
cause. Theeditor reads the good people
of Preble county a lesson which they
ought to profit by. He says that Preble
eounty has a Democratic voting popula-
tion of sixtoen hundred and that oaly
five homdred-oftnese could ever be in-
dueed to take their county paper. This
is all wrong—ruinously wrongz. The
idea is preposterous that not more than
one out of every four of the voters ofany
eounty can afford to take a connty paper.
This failure on the part of the Demo-
erats of Preble county to support and
sustain their organ, is suicidal to their
best interests, and will result to their

t injury.
E:re'll'lht: Democrathas been ably conducted,
and was an efficient paper—every way
worthy the patronage and support of the
people of Preble county.

We regret exceedingly, that there is
such a universal disposition with Demo-
crats to take foreign papers, to the ex-
élusion of their connty papers. Every
Demoerat should first tale Iis own county
paper, and afterwards take as many for-
eign papers as he sees fit. We are sat-
isfied that more than one half of the
Democrats of Clermont county take for-
eign newspapers, fo the exclusion and neg-
lect of their own county papers. This
policy cripples a county paper, and
makes it & burthen upon the publisher.
It discourages his efforts, weakens his
encrgies and paralyzes his hand of its

wer to make the paper what it should

and would be, if properly sustained.
About one out of every three Democrat-
ic voters of Clermont takes The Sun—
The other two of each three takes some
foreign papers. While they thus are
supporting foreign papers, they leave
their home paper to bear the bluant and
do the fighting for the party unaided
and unassisted by them. Each ecunty
paper has its distinctive duties to per-
form to its own eounty—it has to bear
the blunt of the county conflicts and
sustain the whole party locally.

Support your county papers, first, and
sustain the hands that are engaged in
dnini battle for the canse of Democracy.
— (lermont (0.) Sun.

257=-The “Euaton Democrat’ has been
suspended for want of adeguate support.
There. are a number of noble-hearted
Demoerats in old Preble, who will feel
deeply the loss of their county organ.—
The mass of those belonging to the party
in that county, like their brethren in
most othefr connties; did not attach suf-
ficient importance to their home paper,
and preferred a dollar paper published
at a distance, vainly imagining that their
county paper could be published with-
out material aid, and that the editor
could subsist upon the wind, and at the
same time conduct, and incur the ex-
penses of a long campaign. There are
many of those who should support their
county paper, who send their money off
for a paper printed in some city, and
don't even contribute a dollar towards
paying for the tickets they vote, norany
of the other expenses incidental to a

campaign. Until Democrats pursue a

organs are not better sustained. Since
the Presidential election, fico Democratic
papers have suspended operations, and
we fear, unless a different course is pur-
sned in the future, from what has char-
acterized the past, many others will fol-
low in the wake of those gone bofore!—
Democrats, render unto your loeal pa-
pers a liberal support—pay for your pa-
pers, and see that your local KEditor is
tfree from peeuniary embarrassments by
your neglect, and with a mind free to
discharge the duties you expect from him,
you will give greater efficiency to his ef-
forts, by discharging the duties devolv-
ing upon you! Upon this matter we
gpeak understandingly and knowingly.
There is no more unpleasant task de-
volves npon an Editor, than that of per
petrating “a dun” or “duns’ through his
columns, and such a thing would never
have to be endured by newspaper rea-
ders, if all who were subseribers would
promptly pay wup their dues. Such a
course would impart life and vitality to
the paper, and spirit and energy to the
Editor, and both patrons and publishers
be benefitted. These remarks are inten-
ded for the benefit and practical obser-
vation of all who have in any way or
manner, been derelect in their duty in
rezard to subsoribing or paying for their
fucal paper, or, in “forking over” their
proportion of the expenses incurred in
auy eampaign.—ZLebanon (0.) Citizen.

The Eaton Democriat Suspended.
We are sorry to sce. by the last num-
ber of the FEaton Dewmocrat, that Mr.
Gould, the editor of that sterling pa
has been compelled to suspend its publi-
eation for want of support and patron-
age. The fuct is by no means credita-
ble to the Democracy of Preble, and
they will in future have much cause to
regret their pecuniary negligence and
indifference. Mr. Gould published a
good paper and rendered much service to
their organization, and he ought to have
been sustained.
There is no sin of which our political
friends are so justly chargeable with as
neglect and indifference to their press;
and, unless it is reformed, they will
reap the bitter fruits in defeatand disas-
ter.
They could and ought to learn some
ucelul lezsons from the opposition in that
respect, who boast with much truth of
the immense number of copies of jonr-
nals favorable to them that are put in
cirenlation. Unless our friends emu-
late them, they will lose their present
predominance in the nation.—Cin. Dai-
-’y l':il'q.

A Great Shame.
Preble County, in this State, boasts of
having 1575 Demoerats in her borders,
100 more than voted in this county at
the last clection; yet they have pérmitted
that excellent Democratic paper the
“ Eaton Democrat,”” to die cut in her
midst for want of surport.
In such counties as Preble and Har-
rison, where the opposition has a large
majority, a Democratic paper to be sus-
tained as it should be, must have the
support of every Democrat in the county,
or it cannot live. The Democracy of
this county patronize the “Sentinel” tol-
crable wcfl; but to make it more effi-
cient, and keep it from being a losing
eoncern; it must have inereased patron-
ago. DBesides, every man who takes the
paper must pay for it.  Delinquent sub-
seribers are the chief cause of the death
of all newspapers that die out; and we
do not WiSE the Sentinel to fare that
fate. The Democracy of this county
must do more for their county paper,
than they yet have done, if they desire
it to be prosperous, efficient, and its ed-
itor keep from embarrassment.—.Senfi-
nel, Racena O.

Discontinued.
We are sorry to see that our former
townsman, Mr, L. G. Gorrp, Editor and
Proprictor of the Eaton (Ohio) Demo-
crat, has been compelled, for want of
adequate support, to discontinue the
pnﬂication of that paper. Preble coun-
ty,in which the “Democrat” whs printed,
has a democratic vote of nearly sixteen
hundred, and it is somewhat singular
that out of o large a number but five
hundred subseribers eould be obtained,
nmng of whom contributed nothing to-
ward the support of the paper. The
Democrat was a most exeellent paper,
ably condueted, and during the late Pre-

different course in regard to their local| gidential canvass did yeoman gervice for

~vs, they must expect them to livein
but a pramx'ions state of existence, while

the ay{odh'an, approciating the power

the Democratic canse. We sincerely
sympathize with Mr. Gourp in his pe-
cuniary loss, and trust he may s00n find

and influence of the Press, rally in thou-| 5 Jocation whose people are more dis-

sands in support of their county papers,
and maintain their supremacy over the

criminating, and where his industry and
ability will be better appreciated and

minds of the people and the politicg of| more liberally paid for.— Curlisle (Pa.)

the county, by industriously circulating
theijr papers, and liberally supporting

Foluateer.

their editors, thereby giving them the

s |thing is wanting.

The Predie Connty Democerat.=——

The Democratic Press throug
out the United Siates. E

Some time ago we were grieved to an-
nounes that the Eaton Democrat had
been discontinued for want of patronage.
We were agreeably surprised but a short
time since in receiving it again, revived,
under the name of the “Preble County
Demoerat,” and possessing greater at-
traction than before, in its appearance
and editorial management. ]l;ll-': L. G.
GoruLp, the indefatigable editor is wor-
thy of the support of the sturdy demo-
cracy of Preble county. We shall be
very much surprised if he does not re-
ceive it.

If the Democracy of the United States
possess any one fault which we are dis-
posed to blame, it is the want of judg-
ment which they exhibit in not extend-
ing a hearty support to tbe Democratic
Press. Some years ago it became the
rage to take the N. Y. Herald, the T'ri-
bune, or some such newspaper, to such
an extent that Demoeratic editors and
proprietors have been crippled ever
sinee. Qur enemies, securing the pat-
ronage of even demoerats, and possessing
the influence of wealth and power shot
ahead of us in their party organs; de-
ceiving the unsuspecting by professions
of neutrality, and cheating thousands by
an cphemeral reputation of indepen-
ence. Time was too, when the great
commercial interests of the country
conceived our poliey dangerous and per-
haps ruinous. But that time has past.
The whig party dying, from its ashes
sprang, by some strange eontradiction,
a party so ultra-progressive in its doc-
trines, that danger ranged our party
upon the side of conservatism. Its no-
ble stand in that behalf has secured the
affection of the commercial interest, and
the support of the flower of the old whig
chivalry. The great agrienltural inte-
rests of the country are with us, too.—
What is there then to prevent the Dem-
poratic press from beeominz superior in
every respect to the leading organs of
the opposition ?  'We have the people of
the country in our favor.” We have the
government in our hands. The states-
men of the nation arc our statesmen.—
And the growing intellects of the land

banners that lead to battle for equal
rigchts and self government. Only one
Only one alement is
necessary to complete sucress:—

patronage of the Democratic masses is

wanting, and that alone, to place our
sterling press as far in advanee of all
others, as our party is ahead of all mi-
nor factions and disorganized bndies.—
The Democratic people have only to will
it, and a month would distance the fast-
est of our strunggling competitors,

It is high time our friends throughout
the United States were looking to this
matter. It is no theory, but plain truth
that we have preached. If the safety of
the nation is wrapped up, as we believe
it is, in the integrity and suceess of our
party, it becomes a serious duty which
no man should neglect. Let the people
take. this matter into consideration.—
Support your party press. In propor-
tion to your patronage will be the at-
tractions of your paper. Iay the prin-
ter, encournge the proprietor, foster the
tulents of the editor, and time will create
and fix o democratic press which can and
will bid defiance to all the storms of
bigotry and fanaticism.—Duily Dayton
Empire.

Preble County Democrat.

We are glad to find our sprightly and
energetic cotempary, L. G. Gould, Esq..
revived in spirit and hefore the public.
Some weeks since he gave up the publi-
cation of the Eaton Democrat; but, since,
the Democrats of Preble county, having
come to their senses, on the subject of
a newspaper in their county, have came
up to their rescue, and Mr. Gould is
again going along with his paper with
renewed courage. Ile has changed the
title of his paper to “Preble County
Demoerat.” We trust our worthy friend
will meet with that encouragement he so
well merits. He makes an excellent
paper, and it would be a shame to have
it die ont for want of patronage.—C'ler-
mont (0.) Sun.

g&7 The “FEaton Demncrat,” trans-
mographied into “The Preble County
Demoecrat,” came to us last week in an
enlarged form, and looking as bright as
a new pin! It speaks well fur the De-
moeracy of Old Preble, and we doubt
not that they will render unto it a gen-
erous support. They have now a Coun-
ty organ of which they may well be
sroud. We wish the paper hosts of
ood paying subscribers and the Demo-
cracy whose organ it is, abundant sue-
cess, and hope to hear of the redemption
of Old Preble from the thraldom and
stain of Black Republicanism and all
other dsms !— Eebanon Clitizen.

g The mother of the Rothschilds
lived at Frankfort, and was taken sick
at 98 years of age. She said she was
sure to live to 100, as nothing belonging
to the honse of Rothschild must go be-
low par. Shedid, however, for she died
at 994,

g The fellow who perpetrated the
following pun should have a pension:—
“Why is a lady sweeter when she is just
out of bed in the morning? Because
ghe's a-rose.”

pm_At a spiritual meeting a short
time since, Balaam was ealled up and
asked if there were any jackasses in his
sphere. ‘No,"” replied he, indignantly,
‘they are all on earth.’

are daily ranging themsclves under the [®F

surroundings of thg zeu
M_.lluh[pfﬁﬂn?‘gmmc through

She blossomed in
Wher e sunny s
Her rosy arms apg
And brightest bl
Health was her sob
Aud grace her o
I never dreamed #
Coutained so

My Mary bloomed in ness,
As pure as pure could be.

She caughit her dewy. cee
From hill and mounfs or;

I never dreamed (be wildwood
Contained so sweet a flower

The rainbow must bave leot her
Same of its fairy gracer

The wild rose parted wit® a blush
That nestled on her fade.

The sunbeams got entang'ed in
The long waves of ber lair,

Or she hod never grown an be
So modest and 80 fair.

Tho early birds have taught her
Their joyous mountain song,
And some of their soft innocence,
She's been with them so lung.
And for her now, if need
I'd part with wealth and power,
I never dreamed the wildwood
Contained so sweet a¥iower.

SHiscellaateotis.
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THE FIRST QUARREL.

BY VIRGINIAF. T

——

NSEND.

Oh! man may bear with suffering; his Learl
Is a strong thing, and godlike in the grasp
Of pain 1hat wrings mortalily; but terr
One chord affection clings to, part one tie
That binds hinfto a woman’s Jdelicaie love,
And his greal spiril y-eldeth like » reed.

N. P. WiLus.,
&To think he would have said that;
in such atone, too, and 1 have not been
his wife but six little mouths!" Anda
deeper shadow drifted over the beauti-
ful face; the small, rosy finzers tossed
‘back with a petulent motion the brown
curls that flowed over her cheeks, and a
fresh flood of tears poured from the soft

es,
Those bright, bitter tears, they looked
strangely out of keeping with all the
wife. The

the dumask curtaing, and filled the taste-
fully furnished room with a rosy spring
like glow. The fire curled with its
thousand bright serpentine tongues up
the black mouth of the chimuey, and as
Ellen Howard sat there in its shine, it
seemed as if only happy thoughts could
find a nestling plaee in a heart around
which so many of earth’s blessings clus-
tered.
But that day for the first time a shad-
ow had drifted neross her married life;
it had originated in gome trivial matter,
but the fuclination of the wife and the
apinion of the husband had been brought
in collision, and after considerable pout-
ing, and an angryremark from Kllen,
which she would the next moment glad-
ly have reealled, Henry Howard had
spoken peremptorily, almost angrily,
to Lis young wife, and left the house!
She was the only “hearth flower” of
the home whence he had transplunted
her, and she had been nurtured in an
atmosphere of love and kindness, suchas
little strengthens the spirit for the trials
and the strife, which, sooner or later, all
must enconnter.
Henry Howard loved his young wife
with an intensity of affection which
strong, proud natures such as his ean
alone feel; but she never dreamed where
her brown head rested against the heart
whose every pulse throbbed with a love
for her which it is seldom the lot of
woman to receive, that astrong will, and
resoluteness of purpose,which noecirenm-
stances had evolved to her perception,
might for atime hold insubjugation even
love for herself.
“He shall not see how his remark
ined me; I will wipe away these tears,
and he shall never dream I have shed
any,” said Mrz. Howard, rising up,and
pacing her parlor with flushed cheeks
and an unsteadystep. “I will meet him
with cold politeness on his retura, and
he shall learn that Ellen Howard is not
a child whom he can order at his will.—
Oh! Henry, Henry!to think,—the tears
were dashed away, and the rising sob
hastily swallowed down, but a very
bright vision in the past had evoked
them.
“Well, T suppose I did speak rather
hastily to Nellie, this noon, and 1 feel
Lalf like calling myself a scoundrel for
it.” soliloguised the young merchant, as
he paced a small room situated o' one
end of his large building, thatafterncon
with an abstracted air and troubled brow.
I dure say the poor child sits there all
alone, feeling s if her heart was clmost
broken, but-—hangit! her remavk touched
my feelings at a point where they are
most sensitive, and the words had passed
my lips before T wasawareof it. I ought
to remember, too, how I took her (bless
her sweet little solf!) from a home where
never a stern or angry word had never
met her ear, and how T told, on that
night when she Jifted her blue eyes so
trustingly to me, and laying her little
hand in my own, promised to be mine,
that I would gnard her from the very
shadow of evil, that her happiness
should be far dearer to me than the
Life which would be nothing without

er.

“And now, when she has been the

sunshine of my home for nearly six
months. Thave—Ilenry Howard you're

a rascal, and there is no use of deny-
ing it, and you don’t deserve that little
jewel of a wife you have, any more
than some other persons you thought
didn’t.”

The heartof Ellen Howard beat quick-
ly that night as the sun went over the
house-tops, for her ear caught the
;millnd of a well known foot-full in the

aii.

Then a quiver of pride rippled over
the red lip, and when her husband en-
tered the room, instead of springing for-
ward, as she had always previously done,
to reccive his caresses, she’ remarked,
quietly, lifting her eyes from the pages
which she had been for the last two
hours perusing:

“'.You are late this evening Ilen-
The voice, the manner, chilled the tide
of warm feeling wigich had been zaining
depth and strength all the afternoon,
for Henry Howard had returned with
the intention of making full con-
cessions to his wife for all that was
hasty or unkind in his conduet at
noon.

But the words he was about to speak
died on his lips, as he met the cool, al-
most ironically courteous reception, and
simply remarking:—

“Yes, I was unavoidably detained,”
and seated himself by the fire, and took
up a book.

In a little time they went out to sup-
per. How unlike it was to former ones.
The lamp still poured its soft, silvery
shine on the white china, and the
elittering urn; but the smiles which
had sweeted the tea, and the loving
words which had given a richer fia-
vor to the muffing, were no longer
there.

But a shadow on two loving hearts
—and a breach widening continually
between them—these were there.

And so the meal ended.  Alas! it was
but the type of others.

Two days had passed away, and the
coldness which had sprung up between
the newly married pair stll continued.
“I ean bear it no longer, this very
night I will go to him,and lay my cheek
against his own, just as I used to do.
and say to him, -Henry, put your arm
around me and call me your own Nel-
lie once more or my heart will break.”
“T ean't bear it any longer—I've got
so I dread to go home; I don’t belicve
Nellie loves me as well as I thought she
did,” said the youngz merchant as he made
his way homeward with a weary step.
very unlike his former quick, joyous
zait.

And they met again, and the old

demon pride came back to both hearts,
and neither dreamed of the Dbitterness
which each was meting out to the
other.
¢TI am going out a litte while to-night,
LEllen, I shall returnearly.” Shebowed
her head—that was all, for the tears was
coming, and she would not that heshould
see them.
“And he could leave me thus—all
alone without one kind word,” murmur-
ed the now really wretched wife, as she
heard the door close, and the footsteps
grow fuinter in the distance.

Then she threw herself on the lounge,
and burying her brown head in the erim-
son cushions, wept longand bitterly.and
between the sobs that convulsed the fig-
ure of Ellen Howard, eame the self-ne-
cusing words, “Oh! if I had only told
him.”

At last, exhausted with her violent
weeping, the lids closed over her eyes,
and Mrs. Howard sank into a heavy
glumber.

She started up quickly, for the silvery
voiced time picce had broke in with its
story of ten o'clock, on the hush which
filled the room.

“And he has not come yet! He who
never left me alone an evening before !
OL! if harm should bave befallen him !”
And apangehot throngh the heart which
had been very heavy before with its
weight of shadows.

She went to the window, and leoked
up at the elear, cold stars. She went to
the door, and listened for his footsteps;
then she went to the grate, and stirred up
the glowing bed of anthracite, until a
golden light filled all the room, but still
he came not,

Eleven o'clock came, and he was not
there. -

Twelve o'clock, and Ellen Howard sat
alone.

One o'clock !—what pen shall record
the sufferings, which during those two,
long hours had been the portion of 3.
Howard.

The bell rang—it was a loud startling
peak she sprang up, and hurried to
the door, for all the domestics had re-
tired.

There were two gentlemen there—she
recognized thom as acquaintances, but
the third—one glance, aud she grasp-
ed the door handle, or she would have
fullen.

“Don't be alarmed, Mrs. Howard,”
said oneof the gentlemen; #your husband
has not experienced any injury, and a
good night's rest will restore him. e
was at a supper given by onc of our club
this evening, and, unfortunately, drank
rather freely.” )

They carried him in, his wife leading
the way with faltering steps; laid him on
the bed, and immediately departed. She
was alone with him, and the scales had
fallen from her mental eyesight.

She saw then how truly he had loved
her, how the pride of both had driven
him from his home that evening, and to
the sin which he had been guilty, and

ghe shuddered at the brink to which
both had been drawing nigh.

She put back the thick hair from his
broad burning forehead, moaning ali the
time over the unconscious many words
of love and tenderness, which, had they
been spoken earlier, would never have
found him there; and at last, when he
had fallen into thatheavy slumber,which
is too frequently the accompaniment of
inebriety, she went into the parlor, and
kneeling down in the fire-shine, prayed
the Great Father to forgive her sin, and
cgrant unto her that “meek and quiet
spirit” which is the chief ornament of
WOoImail.

During all that long night she hung
over his pillow, bathing his forehead
and watching his restless movements in
his troubled slumber. The woman's
heart was awakened now, and the
pride had all gone before its holy whis-
perings.

The grey dawn was streaking the
east, when, weary with her night’s watch-
ing, Mrs. Howard once more repair-
ed to her parlor, and, throwing herself
on the lounge, was soon in a heavy
slumber.

The sunlight laughed brightly through
the muslin curtains that draped the win-
dow, and Henry Howard opened his
eyes a moment—the story of the by-
gone night flashed into iis mind—he
closed them; “I shall never be able to
look Ellen in the fuce again,” he mur-
mured.

At last he rose up and went into the
parior. She was laying there, her eheek
pillowed on one white hand, and her
long luxuriant curls sweeping the car-

et.

He bent down and kissed her very
softly; a tear fell on her furehcad—she
opened her eyes.

“0Oh! Henry!" and the soft arms were
wrapped around his neck, and the white
cheek laid on his own, “I have been so
wretched. You do not know—you can-
not dream of all T have suffered during
the last two days, and last night, Henry,
it seemed as if it would kill me!”

“And I deserve that it should me,
Nellie. Yon sece I was very desperate
last night, when I left yon, for a terrible
fear has been haunting me ever since I
made that cruel speech to you—a fear
that you did not love me. It was this
that drove me to that dreadful act last
evening. And I feared you would nev-
er forgive me for this; look up, my sweet
wife, and tell me with those dear, blue
eyes, that yon do."”

“And now, Henry,"” said Mrs. How-
ard, as her hushand was leaving home
very late that morning, “we have prom-
ised that the past shall be forgiven or
forgotten—will you promise me one
thing moere, and T shall be so very
happy?”

“Well, what is it, darling? T will do
everything for your happiness.”

“That you will sign the pledge this
very day.”

He did so, and when an angry thought
came to the heart, or an angry word to
the lips of Mrs. Howard, she went and
looked on that pledge, and it was a
hond of peace between her and her
husband.

Awrrr Trovsars.— This had from
the very beginning of their acquaintance
induced in her that awe which is the
most delicious feeling a wife can have
toward a husband.” “Adice!” said Fan-
ny Fern, on hearing the above remark
——+gwe of a man whose whiskers you
have trimmed, whose hair you have eut,
whose cravat you have ‘put into the
wash,” whose boots and shoes you have
kicked into the closct, whose dressing
gown you have worn while combing your
bair, who has boen down in the kitchen
with you at eleven o'clock at night to
hunt for a chicken bone, who has hooked
your dresses, unlaced your boots, fas-
tencd your bracelets, and tied on your
bonnet; who has stood before your look-
ing-glass, with thumb and finger on his
proboscis, seraping his chin; whom you
have buttered and sugared and toasted,
and tea-ed; whom you have scen asleep
with his mouth wide open! Ri-dicu-
lous!"

A Mrusicarn. CoNGREGATION.—AL a
church of color, the minister, noticing a
number of persons, both white and
colored, standing npon the seats during
singing service, called out in a loud
voice,

“(it down off them seats both white
men and colored ; T care no more for de
one dan de oder.”

Tinagine the minister's surprise, on
hearing the congregation suddenly com-
nience singing in short metre:

“(it down off dem seats,
Boff white man and celor;

I care no more for one man
Than I does for the other.”

pen. “Mr. Magistrate, I want to ask
you one question. Has a man gota
Tieht to commit & nuisance !”

“uNo, sir; not even the Mayor.”

«Then, sir, L claim my liberty. I was
arrested as a nuisance—and as no man
has a right to commit me, I move for a
non-=ait.”

The question has been carried up.

g A pert lawyer in the South, late-
ly insulted the Judge, who fined him
§50. He repeated the insult, and the
Judge doubled the fine; he tried it
again, and he trebled it. Finally, he
asked permission to go home. “What
for?"" acrked the Judge. “To buy your
| hnnn}' s paper at fen per cont., to pay my

fine.

“Some Shaking.”

Tom is a queer genius, and lets off
gome tall ones occasionally. He visit~
ed us the other day in our sanctum, with
a

“How do you do, old fellow?"

“Hallo, Tom,"” said we, “where have
you been so long 77

- “Why, sir, I've been on Severn river,
in Anpie Arundel county, taking Shang-
hai notes on the chills and fever.”

“Ah,indeed;”’ said we, “are they very
bad down there?"

“Rather bad,” said Tom drily. “There
is one place where they have been at-
tempting to build a brick house for eight
weeks. Well, the otherday as the hands
were putting up the bricks preparatory
to finishing it, they were taEen with a
chill and shook the whole building com-
pletely down, and kept on shaking till
the bricks were dust of the finest quali-
ty. Just at that juncture the chills
came on with renewed force, and they
commenced shaking with such to,
that they were entirely obscuregufor
hours, and the people of the neighbor-
hood thought that the sun was in an
eclipse.”

“(Gas!” said we. i

“Not at all.," said Tom.

“Why, I was sixteen miles down the
river the other day, and saw four men
carrying a hig pine log, from on boarda
schooner to the shore. The chills came
on, and they shook the log which was
thirty feet long, all up in pieces ‘of the
proper length for fire wood, and then
taking a re-shake of it, eplit and piled it
up, at the same time shaking all the
knots out of it."”

“Can’t believe anything like that,
Tom."

“It is a fact,” said Tom; and he re-
sumed:

“There’s a farmer down there, who,
in apple picking season, hauls his nig-
gers out to the orchard,and sets one up
against each tree. In a short time the
chills come on, and every apple in the
orchard is shaken off the trees on to the
ground.”

"~ #“Ineredible,” eaid we, holding our
sides with both hands.

“Faet,” said Tom. “They keep a
man alongside of cach negro to take
him away as soon ag the fruit is off, for
fear that, he would shake the treedown.”
Tom continued:—

My, S———, a friend of mine, and
a house carpenter, was engaged a few
days ago in covering theroof of a house
with shingles. Just as he was finish-
ing, the chill came on, and he shook ev-
ery shingle off. Some of them are
supposed to be flying about yet.

A gentleman near the same place was
taken with a chill the other day at din-
ner, and shook his knife and fork down
his throat, besides breakingall the erock-
ery ware on the table. Hiselittle son
who was sitting at the table at the same
time, was taken with a chill, and shook
all the buttons off his inexpressibles,
and then shook himself clear out of

them.”

We then prevailed upon Tom to de-
sist, who did so with the understanding
that he was to give us the balance some

other time.

&+ Papa, what does cleave mean?”
inquired a lad.

Tt means uniting together,” answered
the father. .

“Poes John unite wood when he cleaves
it?"

No, my son, there it means to sepa-
rate.”

“Well papa, does aman separate from
his wife when he cleaves to her?”
“My son you must not be so inquisi-
tive.”

gs5~The following specimen of Young
Americanism, we think is too good to
be lost:

One night Freddy had been put to
bed, and mother and Joknny were in
the next room. Presentl ohnny cut
up a caper, on which mother threatened
to take him into the other room and
whip him. 3
«Mother,” said Freddy’'s voice znder
the bed clothes, 1 know where I'dtake
him."” _

“Where?”" said the mother, whose cu-
riosity was excited.

#1'd take him under the left ear!”

g We are all fond of distinction,
the scholar secks it by his wit, and the
ignoramus by the quantity of noise he
can make., There is only one thing
more full of shout than Independence
Day, and that is a party of vulgarians
bound on a sleigh ride.

gen.When you visit an ignoramus,
dress as showily as possible. A dunce
values men, not by the contents of their
heads, but by the value of the hats which

are placed over them.

AR eSS
g A celcbrated physician boasting
at dinner that he cared his own hams,
one of the guests observed: ‘Doctor, I
would a great deal sconer be your ham
than your patient.’

An clephant once nearly killed
an-l%i:.hmm f\l:r an insult oﬂ'e're{l to his
trunk. Paddy, in explanation of his
temerity, said it was impossible to re-
sist a nose you could pull with both
hands,

g&~How is your husband this after-
noon; Mrs. Squiggs?’ “Why the doe-
tor says as how if he lives till mornin’,
shatl have some hopes of him, but if he
don't he must give him up.”
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